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THE DICKENS FURORE.

CHARLES DICKENS AND THE N. Y.
HeRALLD.

—— - ——
Tumas i3 & wide diferrnce between just oritir
¢iam and an exbibition of malice, and it too tre
quently bappens that 1 oné is put forth under
the ussumption: of the oiber. It may be par”
foolly proper and in good tasie for many
Americans to treat Mr, Diokens with that respeat,
but npot entbusinam, which his great tilents

mesit: but When (he alfnck comes from bne
who 13 stinging under the onustie pen of the
auibar of ' Martin Chogelewl,” Ilg taple is very
questionable. The porsistent attacks on Mr,
Pickens indulged in by James Gordon Bendett
form a noted conirast to the toadyixm shown
him by that gentleman when ho was here latt
The question is natural, why the virtnous indig-
pation of the New York Hersld against Dickens
fiow and iis fawniog then? The result is found
fn the disgust evinced by Mr. Dickens for
Mr, Bennett, and not conceated by Lim when
he returned to Eoglaod, To show how ths
ngtorious James Gordon now eoeks to reply to
{he oriticlsm expended upon him, we quote the
following lctter by hin special _correspnnrlepl,
who 15 following Mr. Dickens from post -ito
posti— RE

BosToN, Nov. 30.—All the Dickens excllemeant
12 confined to one clivss Of perdsony—n class som e-
times useiul, prrhaps, but never popuiar. These
monopniss of Lhe furore are Lhe speculators in
tekets—tliose Jews of sinusement who live on
the edge of everybody’s pleasure without ever
having their souls soitened by laklug A litele
themselves, and who are egually ready to miake
thelr game out of the noloriety of the great
Iampooner, or out of the popular hungor and
thirst for the exquisite notes of some marvel-
lous primna donua, As thero nre (o be but foar
o Ings" nhere, and ns the chargs for Lekets
was put very low,all thesa were readily sold
ont. Bome, Bul apparently not many, were
bought to gell, nearly the whole number falling
from Lhe firet lnto the hands of bona jlde pur-
chasers—solid men of Boston, who wish to treat
thelr wives and very respectable famliiles ton
gight of the only forelgner who ever apprecinted
Boston, admirad Boston, and fallered aod
pralsed Boston in beautifal print; more than
1AL even—to g sight of the man who praised
Poston gud the Boston peopla on those very
pages on which he ridlealed and vilified all the
resy of the country. Here is disutinction thit
does not come oflert) Burely the privilege of
pitting and‘gazing ob that man for two hours
muant be well worth #2170 any. Bostonlapn pog-
pessing a ?lrlllrlu of sectlpnal pride; and where
18 the polld man of Boston who 1s wanting in
that partionlar article of
ture?

But let the Bostoniana take care, They may
nol know what s coming, The thing thatl s
comlug‘ mag be véry llke the following extract
fiom Mr, Dickens' novel of “* Martin Ubuze
zlu:ll_".

intelleotual furnl-

" - . . . . . p.

OFf course the man who writes thus must be
himself the purest of the pore In every possible
respect, and must eome from a nomurf whose

pie, even Lhe dullesi, ailways talk like the
ellows In Copgreve's comedies; who are not
mercenary, and never disouss mouney; and the
most depraved of whom never says aoyvihing
worse than is to bs found In Bpurgeon'’s ser-
I ne such au nuthority telling Bos-
it % “honor and fair deallng’ as
“worthless batlhst,” Wouldn't Boston be cut
up and put down at that?

Or Imegdoe Bostonlans reading fature vol.
um ckens 1 find their dinner parties
d 1" suchy words as Luese, whlch ocour
in Chapter X1, *“Americun Notes:"—

' I in 11te d1d ses wach fmtless, hoavy dall
tess a8 brooded over those meals;

En very recollec

;l,o:‘ Lweigh 2"“‘!‘“‘.‘.“?“‘. tl|.m; Ilor tha mo-
@ - . Sliny «oheeriuloessy
and go spirita Yo g & part the banguet, 1
could -& Itg} Y rﬂ'l'.lg foul::ulnthlm La ?al.m‘;'a

atrolling p Fs In thelr gind enjoyment:
butaly "m wishso mpopy lellow-sulmnls Lo war
off thirst A business—Lo emply aach'
crosture hiy Y a8 gulekly a3 be can, and
then allnk sullemlwaway 1o have those sooinl snora-
menis siripped of everythiing bul the mere gresdy
satlsfnetion of the nutural oraviogs, goes soragilust
the grain with me thet 1 seriously believe the recol-
lection of these funeral ffnsts will be & waking nighs
mare to me all my s, Ay
How wounld Boston llke that for the greant au-
thor's acgount of a llvely dinner parky ? or Lhis
for any other sort of gathefing of 118 Wits and
phillosophers?— n
HNoth oould bave mads head fnst the dooraess-
in !nnl:t.nuol' whe general body. There was & mag-
n.!-n of dolinesa in tnem which wonld hiAve beaten
down the moat facetious comonnion that the earth
ever kpew. A jest would bave been s erlme. and a
s lle would bave tnded into & grluning horedr. Such
deadly, | pevple; much systemuatio, mmlulmi.
L iopupportable henviness: such o mass of anl-
mated’ indlgestion du respect of mil thas wius geninl,
Lovhl frank, soclal, or hearly, never, aure, was
mﬁl :.ondlu elrewhere since the world begap,

There are ridiculous, dull, absard, and oultra-
Euunpeo le in the United Blates, as there are
all ou'i’er Blates. Mr. Dickens mukes his
sketohen of these charaolers, and then, printing
em in England, puts them forth and clrou-
tes them as veritable plctures of the whole
le, deolaring that the hablts and traits be
_G’"‘* # atare national. Heskelohes In Eugland

is house ple, and all Eonglishmen not
ated in Bnﬂ:manngemem of poorhouses

t or bate those people, He does the same
h“ﬁ. Ish _model bﬁmﬂl‘lﬂ sehiools, or for Lhe
1 ry Court, Ha appesis to the

ole ainst Lthe abuses, weakness, aud

itiea ass, and the satlre Is healthy and
n ive; but he pleks ontonr ridlou-
people and does not satirizs tham as what
ey are, but holds Lthem up to the world as the
types and Images of Ltbe whole people. Paw-
kin Martin Ch ewil, I8 pol ridigalons as
a bowlng-hnuuu keeper, but as an Amerioan.
Diner Is nol mean #s & rogus who wight be
found anywhere, but as a rogue who oaa be
found only in this conntry,
.'ﬁo Norrises are not satirized as preten ders
peugla who want to be thoughvd groat de
better than they are, but as Amerloans,
uulpnlllng n wla upl%an the pilgry for
slns of certal : Inughing at the
nation aglleoctively @fonnd In It many
prelenders, many wrelsles, muoh lgaprance
and biatant self-assertion—In'doing this Mr,
Dickens has stimulated nationsl jeslonsies and
dislikes, and hus ministerel 80 far as he was
able to &anylna alive the hatrads and biler-
nesses Lhat plrl.l.;vo rf'w??p'ﬁs'n : ﬂnfﬁ:
samo lJanguage, In dolog Lhis Mr, Dicken
0 % egu than he wiil ever balance with
: ngh he live to write a thousand
sormmmed full of sentimental hu-

Han
-'hmli.tlm tickels for the readings, as [ have
Eald, bul apparently nol.s large numbar, fell
Inlull.he hands lnr the u um'i u’!uay \:e.r::
il s0ld by the pllows w
mt,:’m of ffLy ceuts 1 This dld not
indioate & tremendonl J wmant, *The ad-
Blnlnm on the priee of U@ 3"‘1!‘ ill’!ll‘k %lnt::‘l’e;
e incressing exclemopt, pNe re 1O K 1
great mun,‘or‘l“tfnnmnl mper of flolets that
remuin io the hands of duglers, T Lave
risen o price npparently Jokt in pro DO a8
thay bave become wearce; Lhough the tickel
deslers mhRe wome exer lon 10 Work up f
I#

manis overthe man and his readingd.” 8o e
they bave had small gucoess, Th AvVe pro-
mised Ihomieives 1o carcy the price of single
§lo llof_hm. to-day | bonght & seat for Mon-
d”u'y nl:;'a?ltl ;;: #1,8ndwents for subsequent nighis
It may seem odd Ihat there 1y not grent d¥
cltement over the NOVelisl harg, wtmlaﬁrur there
may prove lo be eliewhers, paniouiarly in vlew
of the known Bostonian 1ebdeucy 1o 1dolize all
uu[

b“e:weﬂtbl

heard the other day o hiut on Usis s
. Ay mpathy wig, “’3

& gentleman wha Js 1
ruﬂl, high cullure mﬂ intaileol that eyjg,
Lere— by which 1 donot mesn the lnlelloos Wy

to seed in tho magesines,  His  hin
Wh on the pntions! senliments—the regl
pltﬂﬁ

atism of whnt ih beat In Lhe clLy soclely —

the rememurapce that is kdpt of Mr.

s’ thonghis and exprossions agnlnst us

b war. - ¢

I :.'éﬁh a rgoord bebiod hlin of expressions
el of the usllon, 4 maen gan

o rlcl;? BPGM {1y ¢thers If they remom
mlhnﬁﬂs “ T:'mn of trial come bis sym
palhlos wore glyven upuplders of tha du
untulmn that Lind el Lo hiim to Uastare

thgwirolo people whih & moral disonso, .
Heréihere is a stslema'in pt 1o upder-
wine suy cordiulity ln the “reception of Mr,
Dickens, by rasipg  locsl Judice against
him, We will doubtless se€ the same plau fcl

lowed outl in detail doriog all the falure move-
mints of the distingulshed novelint.  But edito-
rinlly & goveral and sweeplog altsok is made, as
un artivle in the Herald of Dec, 4 will show:—

Newman Hall s o divine, while the ahiler
boast ol Uharies Dickens is that he s “haman.”
Bolh the divipe and the “human,” however,
have come to Amerien for the same purpose—
not for Almighty God, bul for the simighiy
dollar, Their ohject s the aame, but they are
followiog differenronds to renoh 1t

Charles Dickens apnounoss his arsival in
Boeton Ly a. new edition. of his “Amerionn
Notes " His letters of Inlroguction are his
oriticlsmaon Amerlean soplety. Several gpoecl-
mens of 1hém were glven o the uﬂl Lty letter
of onr Boston correspondent wh nt we pub-
lighed yesterday, He could nol have brought
betler recommenditions than these eritiolsms,
becnuse they sre troe a8 well a8 sbarp, and
becnnse Lhe American perople like o be arlul-
clzed and 1o retarn the sompliment,

It in true that some Americnns do spit. They
Fpltin o way that nslonishes, If not the nallves
every forelgner. Mr. Dickens discoversd and
regorded tnls (ot twenty-five yearsago. It ls

10 B¢ boped thaton renawing bhis investigations

‘he wiil macertain precisely how far and hHow no-
candtely they apl' &t present. The warld wiil
be bappy 10 learn wheiher Ameriean spliters
alm at 1he fireplace, the window pane, dr the
spitioon, aud which of the three Lhey nit, ‘

It 18 trae, ‘moreover, (hat some Amsriosns
have a ke en appreciation of the value of dollars,
woether In goid’ or in greenbacks. If Diskens
were a disinterested witness, and nad not beon
lemried across Lhe by the very sams pe-
cunlary motives for whiloh he censures Ameri
cans, we should be glad to listen agaln Lo bis
testimony aguinst inordinate love of flithy
luere, To be gure, If ha weore lo rend the Items
profusel§ senflered without comment in Amerl-
cun hDewspapers, ns il ocoaslous foc them werd
1oo frequent and common (o require comment,
and chronlelipg contribations by slogle private
individuale, of stns from ten thonsand doil ars
(o five bupdred thousand Lo varlous ohariiies,
he mlght discover Lhis other facl—that an
American may know how to spend and give
nwoy dollars a8 well as to earn them. Ameri
enns can, therefore, afford Lo be oritleizad by
Mr. Dickens and by other forelgners who—as
you might imagine, to hear Lhom talkk—ocome Lo
this country with a sublime Indifference as to
whether they “make anything” oul of it or not.

It i mleo trpe that a dull dinner party s no
liveller In America than in Ea and that i
Mr. Dickens chooses “'to feed silently with fal-
low-nnimels, esch of whom ampties his Yahoo's
trovgh as quickly as be can, and then siloks
sullenly away" (Lhere éle ant expreasions ave -
pretty penrly his own), he cannot expeot to
enjoy such a “foveral feast!” hers any more
than be would enjoy it at. home. Wea would not
have ovr eritio spare the rod when he finds here
or elsewhere “creatures who strip these soclal
sacraments of everything but the mere gresdy
satistaction of the natoral eravings."” Bat if he
oniches himsell “siutiog d%wn with s0 many
fellow-animals to ward off Lhist and hanger as
& business,” why, 1t's no bukioess of ours. Oaly
we warn bim that he will disappoint everybody
if, In hin new “"Americsn Noles,' hedoes not
more vigoroasiy than ever "Ell.ch into" the
siupld hosts whose Invitations he may aceept.

The truth is thut Americans aré no longer so

thin:skinped as they used to be. They have
become so gecuktomed Lo forelgn abuse and mis-
representalion, aod they, Have so muach else to
think of, that they scarcely heed apy attaoks
which are nol far more Runuent than those of
tonrists ke Parson Fiddler and Mra. Trollope.
Mr. Dickens himself must season his next dizh
of eritlcisms more highly than the first if he
wishes to have his Awmerican readers relish it,
Give us more curry and cayenne pepper, Mr,
Dickens, if yon would whet our apnelite for
what we have learned to like, Now Lhal we
can glve as well as take, and do not hesitate to
return a Roland foran Oliver, we smack our
lips over such spley eritlelsins as Mr. Dickens
dishes up for vus, and we ask for maore, like
Ollver Twist, Dichenn. whlg 1n hand, 13 gallop-
ing along the right road to his goal,

The cavse of the antipathy on the part of
Jumes Gordon Bennett is ensily detecled. We
will repablish, without drawing inferences or
pointing out the character portrayed, that por-
tion of “Martin Chuzzlewit” which reiers to Mr,
Dickens’ visit to New York clty, Let it explain
for itsclf the reason why the Heraid to-day de-
noauces the novelist,

Some (rifling exelement prevailed upon the
very brink and margin of the land of liberty, for
an alderman had been elected the day before,

snd Party Fechne naturally runnoing rather bigh
on sueb an exciting occasion, the friends of the
disappointed candidate had tound it mecessary
toassert the great priuciples of Parity of Elec-
tion and Freedom ‘of Opinion by breaking a
few legs and srms, aod forthermore pur-
suing ove obpnoxious gentleman through the
sifeets  with the design  of slitting his
no:e¢. These good-humored liktls “outbursts
of the popular  faney were not in them-
selves sufliciently remsrkaole to ereate soy
great stir, wilerthe lapse of & whole night; but
they found fresh life and notoriety in the breath
of the neweboys, who nol—onlg proclaimed them
with shrill yells in all the highways and by-
ways ol the town, upon the wharves and among
the shipping, buton the deck and down in the
cabins of the stenmmbont, which, -before she
touched the shore, was boarded and overran by
n legion ol these young citizens,

“Here's this mpin'ng's New York Sower!”
cried one, “Here's this morning's New York
stabber! Here's the New Yorx Family Spy!
Here's the New York Private Listener! Hera's
the New York Peeper! Here's the New York
Plonderer! Here's the New York Keyhole Re.
porter! Here's the New York Rowdy Jouraal !
Here's all the New York papers! Here's full
particulars ol the pairfotie locoloco movement
yesterday, in which the Whigs was so cuawed
up; and the last Alabama gougiug case; and the
interesting Arkapsas dooel with Bowia-koives;
and all the Politleal, Commercial, snd Fasolon-
uble News! Here they ave! Here (hey are!
Here's the papers, here's the papers "

“Here's the 8ewer!” eried another. “‘Heore's
the New York Sewer! Here’s some ol the
twellth thousand of to-day’s Bewer, with the
best accounts of the markets, and all the ship-
ping news, and four whole eolumns of country
gorrespondenee, and a fnll account of the Batl
nt Mrs, White's lust night, where all the beauty
anid fashion of New York was assembled, with
the Sewer's own particulars of the private lives
of wll the ladles that wers there!l Here's the
sewer! Here's some of the twelfth thonsand of
the New York Sewer! Here's tha Ssawer's ex-
posure ol the Wall Sireet Gang, and the Sower's
exposure o{ the Washington Gang, and \he
Sewai's caclusive account of a flagragt act ot
dishotesty committed by the Secralury of Stale
whem be was eight yedrs old; now communl-
cuted, al . grest expense, by his own nurse,
Here's the Sewer! Here's the New York Sewer,
fu s twellth thousand, with a whole ¢olumn
of New Yorkers to be shown up, sndsall their
pames printed!  Heire's the Sewer's article
upon the Judege that tried him, day afore yester-
dny, for libel, aud the Sewer’s tribuate 1o the
independent Jury that didn't conviet him, sod
ine Bgwer's scoount of what they migat have
expected | they bnd! Tere's the Se wer, here's
the Sewcr. Here's the wide-awake Sewerg
alwave on the look-out; the leading Jouraal of
the United Bintes, now in 1s tweifth thousaud,
und still & printing off—Here's the New York
Sewer!? i 3

“It is In soch eunllghtened means™ snid o
voice, almost in Martin's éar, “that the bubbling
pussiong of my country fiud a vent.”

ality:in turned inveldntanly, andsaw, standing
closB®t his side, u aullow gentleman with sunken
abecks, blgok Tair, aud sma { aoinkiing eycs, and
a singulor expression_hovering about thal vegion
of his faoce, wnfch was nol a frown, nor a leer,
and yee whioht hove been misaken at the first
glonee for either, Tndeed, it would have been
dificult, on a mueh closer aequaintance, to de-

seribe It in auy more satisiubtory terms than us
w mixed expréssion of pulgar cunning and con-
. This gentleman wore a rather broad-
bamed hat for the greater wirdom of “his up-
Pefance, ‘wnd uad als srms folded ‘for the
“rester Smpressivenoes  of big  atiitude.  He
was souivw it yhabbily dressed {n n blue snr-
llm relf:lllhlaurl'g to hig unkles; shorl loore
jovecre of W wime eolor, fud i fAed bud
?‘r?u" ﬂ':'r‘"' 1‘ Fosel which a dioc:lnm.d' ¥hirts

y igdon "FC} self folo wotios, as

asseritng an’ eqodli ) "y
ofhes "“""U“M u’a&ﬁ?-'l'nﬂ.?l? :&‘: n‘th:

decluration of independenos uy v
His feet, which wers ol unuau.‘;:“ ?;:o‘:;otwr.'
hone, were lelsnrcly orosacd b!"’g" him &4 he
balf lenued nenioet, Dall sat 0pon Ahg steam-

bout's alde; mad his thick eane, shod wiih »

miphty ferule at one end and armed with &
frent metst koob at the othey, depeuded from
i line snd tassol Ipom bis wrist, Thus attired,
und thus comoposed mto an aspect ol great pro-
fundity, the goutleman twhtehed up the right-
Lsnd eormer of his month and his right eye
slmultancously, and said, onoe more: —

“It Is in such enlightened means, that the
bubblieg passions of my conntry fud a vent,”

e A= e L oked ol Martin, aud nobody elss was
by, Mariin inclined los head, and aalds—

“*You allude to—" ;

“To the Palladium of rational Liberty at
heme, sir. und the dread of Forelgn oppression
abrond,” returned the gentleman, ss he pointed
with bis cone wan unco.nmonlf. dirty news-boy
wilh one exe. “'To the Bavy of tho world, sir,
ot the Yraders of Humao Civiligstion, Let me
<k you, sie he ndded, bringing the ferule of
bis stick heavily vpou the deck with the air of
a'man who must pot be m]mvocau:d with, “how
ao you Hke my Conntry 7'

“I am*hardly preparal to anawer that ques.
don yer," auid Murtin,” seeing that [ have not
bien nshore, "

“Well, 1 should suspect thet you wére not
Drrpurrf&. #ir," sald the gentleman, ““to behold
such signm of Nattonal Prosperity as thoswe?"

He pointed 1o the vesscls lying at the wharves;
and then guve g vague foorizh with his stick, as
ifne woold luelude the air saod waler, genepally,
in his remark. .

“Really," sald Martin, “1 don't know.* Yes. |
think 1 waes."

The gentleman glanced st him with a know-
irg lock, and snjd he likod his policy. It was
nutorn), be snid, and It pieased him as &
plilosopher to gbserve the prejudices of human
natnre, .

‘You have brought, I see, sir,” he sald, torn-
ing round townrds Martin, and resting his chin
on Lhe top o1 his stiok, “the nsunl smoont of
misery abd poverly, and immerance and crime,
10 be locsted in the bosom of the Great Repub-
lie. Well, sir! let 'emi come on in shiplosds
from the old countiy: when vessels are shout to
founder, the rals are said to leave ‘em, There
Is considerable of truth, I find, in that remarg.”

“Tlie ola ship will keep afloat & yvear or two
longer yer, perhnpe,” sald Martin, with a smile,
partly oceasioned by what the gentloman sald,
aod partly by his manper of saying it, which
wus odd eénovgh; for he emphasized sll the
sroall words and syllables in his discourse, and
lait the others to tuke care’ol themselves; as if
he thought the lafger parts ol spsoch could be
trusted nlone, but the little ones required to be
copsisytl Iy looked ailer,

“Hope s smid by the poet, sir,” obscrved the
gentleman, “to be the nur-e of Young Desire.”

Martin signified {1 at he bhad heard of the oar-
dinal viriue in que<tion serving occaslonally in
1hat domesiic capacity,

"*She will not rear her infaut in the present
Instance, sir, you'll ond," observed the gentle-
man,

“Thime will show,” sald Martin.

The gentleman nodded his head gravely; aod
enid, “What is your name, sir?”

Martiu told him.

‘“How old are you, sir "

Murtin told him,

‘“Wlat's your profession, sir "

Martm told him that, nlso,

“What Is your destinalion, sir? inquired the
gentleman.

“Really,” said Martin, Iwoghing, “1 can't
#atisly you in that particular, tor I don't know
It myscll.,”

*Yes 7 gaid the centleman,

_ “No," en'd Martin,

" The gentleman adjusted his'cane under his left
arm, and took & more deliberi'e and complete
survey of Martio than he had yet had leisure to
make. When be had completed bis lm;?ec:ion,
he Fut out bis nght hand, shook Martin’s haund,
and said;—

“Nyname is Colooel Diver, gir. I"am the
Editor o1 the New York Rowdy Journal,”

Martin received the communication with that
degree o1 respect woich an annouucement so
distinguirhed appeared to demand,

**I'be New York Howdy Journal, sir," resumed
the colouel, e s 1 --xr«-ct Jou know, the orian
of our aristocraoy 1u this cuny.”

“Ob, there is an anstoeracy bore. then ! said
Murtin, 0! what is it composed

“adf intelligence, sin,” replicd the colonel, “tof
intelhgence and virine. Xnd of Lthsir neccssary
consequence in this repubhie—dollars, sir.”

Martin was very glad to hear Lhis, feeling well
passured that itdutelligeuce and virtoe led, as &
waiter of course, 1o the acquisition of dollars,
he wonld speedily become a great capitalist,
He wus about to express the grstaficarion such
news afforded hia, when he was interrupted by
the captam of the sbip, who came up at the
mowent to shuke hands with the colonel, and
who, seelng 8 6 well-dres-ed stravger on deck
(tor Murtin had thrown aside his chloak), shook
bande witn bam also, Thls wes an unspeakable
reliet to Marting, who, inspite of the ackuow:
ledped snpremacy ol Intelgence and Virtue in
that happy evuntry, would bave been deeply
mortitied to appesr before Uslonel Diver in the
poor character of B steernge passenger,

“Well, cap’en!” smad the colonel,

“Well, colonel |¥ eried the captain, “You're
looking most uncommon bright, si=. 1 can
bardly reslize its being you, snd vhat's a fuct,”

‘A good poassage, cap'en?® inquired the
colonel, takirg bim aside,

“Well pow! It was a pretty spanking run,
sir,”? gard, or rather sung. the captaln, who was

& gepuime New Englander, ‘*¢onsiderin’ the
weather,”

“Yes ™ sald the colonel.

“Welll IL wae, sin,” sald the eaplain. “Fye

just now sent s Hoy up o your effice with the
pessencer list, colonel.”

“You haven't got another boy to spare, p'raps,
oap'en? gald the colopel, m o tone almost
nmonul'ng to sfverity.

“I puess there air a doren I you want 'em,
eclonel,” said the captalin.

“One moderate big ‘un cowid convey @ dozen
ohampagné,  perhaps,” obcerved the colonel,
wusine, ‘Yo my office. You eald s epankiug
rup, I think ™

“Well ! so T did," was the reply.

“It's very nigh, yod kuoow,” obgerved the
colopel, “1I'm glud It was n spaunkipog run,
ecap'en, Don't wmind sbout quarts, it you're
short of '¢m. The boy can a8 well bring four-
sndAwenty pints, sud travel iwice as once. A
drst-rate ppanker, cpp'en, was it? Yes .

“A most e—tarnal spanker,” sald the skipper,

“1 admire at your good fortune, cap'ea. You
might lown me & corkscrew wt the same thue,
und balf u dozen glnsses, \F you liked. How-
ever bad the elements combine againat my
country's noble packetship the Sorew, s
said the colonel, tormimg to Martiv, and diaw-
ing & flourish on the surface of the deck with
hix cane, **her passage elther wiay 18 almost cer-
tnin to eventuale n spaoker!™

The capa'n, who had the Sewer bLriow ut
that moment, lunchivg expensively in oune
cabin, while the amiable S:abber was drivking
bimeell Into 1 state of blind madness in avotuer,
took n cortinl lenve of his triend and eapialu
the colonel, kod burried away to despateh the
ehan paene:—wel knowing (as #  afiereards
uppeared that if he faved to eonei vite 1he
ediror of the Rowdy Journal, thal po'entafe
wou'd denounce him and  hds ah'p in large capi

talg before he wan a day o der, and wawd pro-

Lakly assow!t he wmemory of his mother
algo, who had not been dead more lhan
rwenfy years. The cclomel belng weain lelt

nlope with Burtin, cheoked Wme as he was
woving away, and oflered, in consideration ot
s bong no Eoglisbmru, te show bhim the
own, and to uiroduce bim; it such were bis
gestre, to b gentesl boardine house. But before
thes entered on these proceedings (e said),
he would beseech the honor of hia company at
the office of the Rowdy Journal (o pariuke of a
bot'le ot chumpagne ol his own lmportation,

All\his wne so eatremelkind aud bospitas
ble; that Marting though it#%as quite early in
the morplug. readily nequidoed,

They made their a4 ‘they best could
L throuph the welapeholy erowd of emigrants
gpon the wharl uotil gt 1asx they slopped before
A boute whoreon was painted L ETOML chinraotirs
“Howdy Jourpal"

The colopel, wio bad walked tho wible way
with o & hond do bis presat, nis head oorasion-
dhy weeging fropr sde to side, and ‘bis hat
mmﬁgnk-n i enrs—liko 8 min who
Wwhs oppressrd 1o inconvepience by & sense of
bis own grenbess—lod the way up o durk wod
dirty fhight ¢! stpirs into a room of similar ohar-
apter, nil Mtered and bestrewn with odds aud
wnds of newspapers and olhier crampled lrag-

|

men's, both in proof sud manuseript, Behnd
A mama! old writing table in this apariment,
sal a Ppure with the stump of a pen in its
nouth, .‘d_ n gront pule of coin<ors in its right
baund, clipping sud shioing st n Sle of Rowdy
Journale; snd It was oung n Inughable figare
that Marlin bad some difliculty in preserving
bix gravity, though consclous of the closs obe
serestion of Colouel Diver.

The individual who sut elipping and sllelog as
aforesnld at the Rowdy Journals, was a small
young geontlemun of very juvenile appearunce,
and unwholesomely pale in the (ace; partly,
perhups, from Intense thooght, bat partly, there
1# no doubt, from the excessive use of tobanco,
wtulch he was al that moment chewing vigor-
ously,

Upon the wpper 1ip of this young gentleman
were tokens of a sandy down—so very, very
smooth and scant what, though cnoonraged to
the utmost, It looked more like a rocent trace of
gingorbrend thun the fair promise of & mouy-
tache; and this conjocture, his apparently
tender age went far (o satrengihen.  He was
intent upon his work, and every tim% he snapped
the great pair of solesors, he mnde » corres-
ponding motion with bis jaws, which gave him
A very terrible appesrance.

Martin was pot loog o delermining within
himselt that this must be Colonel Diver's son,
the hope of the family and future mainspring of
ibe Rowdy Journal, ladeed, be had begun to say
that be presumed this was the Colonel's liule
boy, and thet It was very pleasant to seo him
playing ot Editor in all the gailelexsness of
childiood, when the Colpuel proudly interposed,
and said:— .

"My War Correspondent, sir—Mr. Jefferson
Brick 1"

Marlin eould not help starting at this unex-
pected announcement, aud the consclousness of
the irretricvable mistake he had nearly made.

Mr, Brick peemed plessed with the sensation
he produced upon the stranger, and ghook
hands with him with an air of patronage de-
gigned to reassure bim, and to et him koow
that there was no oconsion to be irightened, for
bhe (Brick) wouldn't let bim,

“You have heard of Jefforson Briek T aee
sir,” quoth the Colonel, with a smile, “I:‘.nnrlsmi
has heard of Jefferson Brick, Enr&[m has heard
of Jefferson Brick, Lel me see, hen did you
leave England, oir?"

“Five wecks ago,” said Martin,

“Five weeks ago,” repeal the colonel.
thoughtfully, as be took his seal upon the table,
apd swune his legs, “Now let me ask you, sir,
which ot Mr, Brick's articles had become at that
time the most obnoxious to the British Parla-
ment and the Court of 8f, James 7
"U?on my word,” =ald Martin, **1-"

“I havereason Lo know, sir,” Interrupted the
colonel, “that the aristoeratie cireles of your
ul-;nlmktts quail before the name of Jeflerdon

TiC K.
your lips, which of hls sentiments has struck
the deadiiest blow—" .

“—Atthe bundrell heads of the Hydra of Cor-
ruption now grovelling m the dust penesth the
lance of Reason, and spouting up to the univer-
sal arch above us, its sspguinary gore,” said
Mr. Brick, putting on a blue cloth cap with a
glazed front, snd quoting his last article,

“The hbation of frecdom, Brick"—hinted the
colonel,

“—Must sometimes be quaffed in blood, coln-
nel,” cried Brick, And when he said *‘blood,”
be gave the ereal pair of scissors a sharp snap,
0y !if. they sald blood too, and were quite of Lis
opivion, . .

This done, they both looked at Martiu, pausing
for a reply.

“Upon my life,"” said Martin, who had by this
time quite recovered his nsual coolpess, *‘1 can’t
give you an entlsla('tol;; information mbont it;
for the truth is that I

“Stop!" cried the colonel, gluncing sternly at
L war correspondent, and giving his head one
shake after every sentence. “That you never
beard of Jeflferson Prick, sir, That you never
read Jefferson Brick, sir, That youn never saw
the Rawdy Journal, sir, That you never kaew,
alr, of Its migbty lufluence upon the cabinets of
Eu wl'n: —YXeos1"

a

*“‘That’s what 1 was about to observe, certain-
1y, said Martin.

“Keep ovol, Jefferson,” said the colonel
gravely. ‘Dou’t bust! oh, you Earopesns!
Arter that, tet's have a glass of wine ("
saying, he pot down from the table, and pro-
duced from & baskel gutside the door, o bottle
of champaguoe, and three glasses,

“Mr. Jellersonm Briek, sir,” sald the colonel,
filling Martin's glnss and his own, and pushing
the bottle to that gentleman, “*will give us a
sentiment.”

“Weh, sir!" cried the war correspondent,
“gince you have conciuded to eall upon me, 1
will respond. 1 will mve you, sir, The Rowdy
Jourual sud its brethren; the well of Truth
whose watere are blugk from being composed of
priuters’ ink, but are guite clear gnough lor my
counity 1o behold the sandow of her Destiny
reflected "

“"Hear, near " cried the colonel, with great
complacency, *‘There are flowery compouents,
sir, in the language of my frieud

“Very much so, indecd,” sald Martin,

“There is to-oay's Rowdy, slr,” observed the
Colonel, handing him w paper. “You'll find
Jeffersen Brick at his nsual post lathe van of
human eivihization and moral purlty, «

The Celouc! was by this time seated on the
table ngatn, Mr, Brick also took up & position
on that same plece of furniture, and they fell
10 drinking pretty hard, ' They often looked' at
Maortia ns he vread the puper, nnd then at edch
otber; and when he bad lald 1t down, which
v as not uptil they bad finiehed a second botile,
the colonel ssked him what he thonght of it.

 Why i's horribly personal,’ ssid Mariin,

Ine Coionel scemxd muchk flatlered by this
remark, and said e hoped it was.

“We are independent here, sir,” sald Mr.
Jeffersop Brick,  “We do as we like."

11 I may judge from the specimen,” returned
Martip, “there must be 8 few thousands here
tuther the 1everse of independent, who do ns
they don't Jike.”

“Well! They yleld Lo the mighty mind of the
Popular lostructor, sir,” sald the Colonel,
“They nile up sometimes, but in general we
bave & bold upon our citizenus, both in publicand
in private lde, which is us much oune of the
mn’:.-ohimg lostitutions of our happy country
as’'—

“A¢ nigper slavery itself,” sugwested Mr, Brick.

“Fn—tirely so,”™ remarked the colonel,

“Pray,'' sald hanh), aiter some hesitation,
“muy 1 veoture to ask, with reference 1o o case |
observe in this paper of yours, whether the
Populur Tustruetor olten deals in—1I am ar & loss
10 express it withouot wlvhm:lp*ou oflense—in for-
gerx ! In jorged letters, for' instance” he pur.
sued, for Lthe colonel was perfectly calm and
quite at his ense, “solemuly porporting to have
been Writter nt rerent periods by Jiviog men ™

“Well, gir 1" rephed the colopel, "t does, now
sod thew.™

“Aod the popular fnstrugted—what do they
do?" ssked Martin,

“Buy 'em,'! snld the colangl,

Mr, Jeflerson Brick expectorated and laughed
the tormer coplously, the latter approvinaly.

“Buy "em by hundreds of thousnnds,” resumaod
the colonel, “We ure o smart people bere, and
cin appreciale smartness,”

“1s smartuess American for forgery ' asked
Martin,

“Well 1" sald the colomel, *1 expect it's
Awcrienn for a good many things that you eail
by other nmpes;, But you van't help yourselves
in Europe. We can®

“Auo do, sometimes,” thoughlt Martin, “Yon
help yourselves with very little ceremony, too IV

Al all uvenis, whatever pame we choose to
employ,” sald the colonel, slooping down lo
roll the third emply boltle into & corver uiler
the other two, 1 suppose the sel of lorgery was
not nvented iwn. sir ¥

“1 guppose nob," replied Mariin,

*Nor uvy other kind of smartness, I reckoy

“Iuvented | No, | presume not. "

vwell 17 aad the colonel, “thvn we got It all
from the old country, pnd the old country's to
blame for if, and not the vew ‘on.  Thors's un
ond ol that. Now if Mr. Jefferson Brick and
you will be 0 200d asto clear, 'l come out ast,
und Jockwthe door.” ’

Rigl ity imtorpreting this an {he sienal for
their depurture, Martin walked dowan sialrs
aher {he war corréspandent, who preceded hun
with grest majesty, The colonul (ollowing, they
left the Rowdy Jourpal Ofios und walked forth
nto the streets; Martin feeling doubliul whetner
he ought te kick the m""m:'i for buving preo-
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sumed (o spesk Lo him, or whether it came
within the bounds of possibility that he snd his
estebhsbment could be amoug the boasted
nsnges of that wgeﬁg;led land, -

Itwas clear tbat Colonel Diver, in the secd.
rity of his lll‘U_'Il? positiup, and in his perfect
understanding of the public sentiment, cared
very little what Martin or anybeidy else thought

I eiould hke 1o be Intormed. sir, from |

| couniry in the world; for that would on

Bo I

about him,  His high-gpioed wares were made (o
sell, and they sold; and bla thousands of readers
could as rnuonal'ly charge their delight in filth
upon him, as n glutton ¢sp shift upon his cook
the respounsibility of his beastly excess. No-
thing would have delighted the colopel more
than to be told that no such man as he could
walk In high success the sireets of nnF other

y have
boeen & logical assurance to him of the correot
adaptation of his labors to the prevailing taste,
and of his being strictly and pecualiarly a
«national feature in America.

They walked & mile or more alonga handsome
sireet, which the Colonel suid was called Broad-
wn;. and which Mr, Jefferson Brick said **whip-
peld the universe.” Turning, at length, into one
of the numerous streets which branched from
this main thorouvghfare, they stopped before a
rather meatn loeking honse withf jalonsie blinds
{o every window;“a‘fiitht' of steps before the
green street door, a AhlnLng white ornament on
the rails on either side like a petrified pineapple,
polisbed; = little oblong plate pf the same ma-
| terial over the knocker, whereon the name ot
“Pawkins” was eneraved; and four accidental
pigs looking down the area, .

The Colopel knocked at this house with the
air of n mauw who Jlived there; and an
Irish girl popped her head out ‘ol one
of the top windows to =see who it
was, Pending her journey down stalrs
the pigs were joined by two or three friends
from the next street, in company with whom
thg Is; down soclably in the gutier. .

r. Jefferson Brick followed in the Rowdy
Journal's footsteps without returning any
ANAwWer. -~

The colonel led the way into & room at the
back part of the house upon the gronnd-fdoor.

A gevntieman in the rocking-cbair haviog his
back towards them, and being much engaged in
bis intellectual pastime, was not aware of taeir
appronch umtil the colopel, nlg'ma ap to the
stove,contributed higmite towardsthe support of
the lefr-band spittoon, just as the msjor—for it
wie the mator—hore down upon it. Maj, Pawkins
then reserved his fre, and looking upward, sald,
with & peculiar air of quiet weariness, like &
man who bhadbeen up all night—um alr which
Martin bad nlx?dréobwrved both in the colo-
nel and Mr, Jeflerson Brick—

“Well, colonel {" :

“Here I8 & gentleman from Evgland, major,”
the colonsl replied, “who has concluded to locate
Ellm%glt here U \he amount of compensation suits

.

“lam glad to see vou, sir,” observed the
msjor, shaking hapds with Martin, snd not
moving & musele of his lace. '"¥oa are pretty
bright, 1 bope ¥’

*“Never better,” sald Martin.

“You are pever likely to be,” retorned the
major. ‘'You will see (hé sun shine Adre,”

“I think T remember to have #éen It shine at
bome, somefimes,” sald Martin, smilineg.

*1 think wot,” replied the major, He said .s0
with a stoical indifference certanly, but still in
a tone of irmuess which adaiited of no farther
dizpute on that palnt, When he had thus settled
the quesiion, be put his hat a litia furtber on
one side tor {he greater convetilénce of sorateh-
ing his bead. and saluted Mr, Jelfecson Brick
with a lazynod. * _ '

“One of ‘the most rempskable men fn our
country, sir 1"

it muét not be sapposed, however that the
perpetual exhiiblifon In the market place of all
his stock wm trade for sule or hire, was the
malor's sole claim to u very lapge share of sym-
pathy and sppport. He was & great politiclan:
and the one srticle of his oreed, in réference to
ull publie obligations invelving the good faith
und inteerity of his country, was, **run & moist
%n slick through eveeything, and start fresh,”

1s made him & patriot. Tn commercial nifuirs
lie was s bold speculator.  In plalner words, he
bad a most distinguished geuius for swindling,
aud could start & bepk, or nesolinste .n wun, or
form a laodjobbing compuny (eatailing ruin,
pestilence, sud desth on dundreds of fimilies),
with any gifted ereature in the Unlon. Tuls
mafde him an admiruble man of business,

of ws a man's rriulu prospirity does nol
Alwnys keep pace with his patnotic devotlon o
rubhc affnirs; d as frsudolent trensactions
1ave their downd a2 well as thelr upa, the major
wuk oceaslopally updera clond, Henee, just
now, Mrs. Pawkine kept o boarding-house, and
Msjur Pawkins rather “loafed” Lis time away,
than otlerwise,

*“You have come to vigit onr country, sir, at
o eearon of greal commercial depression,” sald
the major,

“At an alarmpg crisis,” sald the colonel,

YAt s period of unprecedented stagnation,”
ald Mr, Jeflerson Brick, 3 E=b

“I wm gorry to bear (ha',” returnel Martin,
“1t's nol likely 1o lust, T hiope ™

Martin kpew wvothing about America, or he
woulid kave known perfeetly weil that if its in-
dividual eitizens, 10 s man, are 10 be believed,
it always éa depressed, and always is siaguated,
und slways is ot an a'armine crisie, and nover
was olherwise; though as a body they are ready
to muke oath upon the Kvangellsts al any hour
of the day or vight, aod that It is the most
thriving and prosperous of ull countries on the
Liabliable globe,

*1s not Hkely to last, T hope ! sald Martin,

“Well " retorned the major, “I expect we
;'I;tm ﬁr& along sontebow, snd come right In

© #ud,

“We gre an elasties cogotry,” said (he Rowdy

Journal, gy
“We nre o young Voo,” sald. My, Jellerson

ok, 4
“We Nave revitifyiog and vigorans prineiples
within purselves,” onscxved sjor,  “Hhall

‘3 b! afore dlaner, colunel "
- t,"'.h ]ﬁ,’,‘f“ "ﬁ: to I.hg propoasl with
Rroat :ﬂcnh, wjor Pawkins proposed an
wdjourhment to a nolghboring barrosm. which,
as he observed, was “only in the next blook."
When the nlr]ﬂr rose from bis rocking.chalr

before the stove, and 5o disturbed the hot alr

and balmy whilf of anur which fanned their
brows, the odor of stale (obacoo becsms so
decidedly prevalent as to leave no doubt of ita
[rucc-edlnn mainly irom that gentleman’s atiire,

ndeed, as Martin walked behind him to the
bar-room, he could not helﬁn thinking that the
great square major, in his listlessness and lan-
:nor, looked very much like u stale weed

imself, such as might be hoed out of {the public
garden with great advantage to the decent
growth of thut preserve, and lossed on some
congenial dunghill.

They encountered more weeds in the bar-
room, some of whom (being thirsty souls ns
well ms  dirty) were pretty siale in  one
senes, snd pretty fresh iu another, Among
them was s gentleman  who, as  Martin
guthered from g the eonversation that
took place over the Dbitter, started that
afternoon for the Far West on a aix mounths,
business tour; and who, as his outfit and equip-
ment for this journey. had just such another
shiny hat and just such another little psle valise
a8 had com the lugange of the gentleman
who came from England in the Serew.

They were walking back very leisurely: Mar-
tin arm-in-arm with Mr. Jeferson Brick, and
the majer and (he colonel sde-by-side betore
them: when, as they came within & house or
two of the major’s residence, they heard a bell
ringio viulenl.l{. The instaat this sound struck
upan theéir ears the colonel and the major darted
off, dashed up the steps and in at the streel door
which stood a&u) like lunatics; while Mr.

efferson Brick, detaching hif arm from Mar-
tin's, made a precipitate dive in the same
direction, and vapished also.

“Good Hesuen!” thought Martin, ‘the pre-
mg(-s are on fire! It was an alarm-bell !

ut there was £o smoke to be seen; nor any
flame, nor was thera auy smaell of fire. As Mar.
tin faltered on the pavement, thres more gentle.
men, with horror and sqhnt!un depcted in
thelr faces, came gluugiu: wildly round the
comer; jostlnd each other on the steps; strag-
gled for an instant; sud rushed ivto the house
in & confused heap of arms and legs. Unable
to besr it any lopger, Martin followed. Even
in its rapid progress, he was run down, throst

stark mad, as it appeared, with fierce excite=
ment. .

“Where Ia 1¢ 1" cried Martio, breathlessly, to a
negro whom be encountered o the passage.

*In a eatin-room sa, 'Kervel sa, him kept’s
seat side himself sa,”

“A seat " eried Martin,

“*For a dinner sa.” H

Martin stored at him for a moment, and barst
into & hearty laugh; to which the negro, ont of
his natural good humor and desire to please, so
heartlly respopded, that hie (¥eth shone like a
gleam of light, **You're the pleasantest fellow
I huve seen yet,” said Martin, clapping him on
:;llltet bao'l:, ‘“apnd giveme s better appetite than

ers,

With this sentiment he walked into the dining-
room, and slipped into a chair next the colonel,
which tbat gentleman (by this time nearly
through his dinner) had turned dowp, In reserve
for bum, with its back agalust the table,

When {he colonel had fioished hls dlaper
whigh event took place while Martin, who had
sent bis plate for some turkey, was waillng lo
begin, he asked him whbat he thought of the
boarders, who were from all parts of the Unlon,
and whether be would htke to knowany particu-
lars concerning them.

“Pray,” snid Martin, “who s that sickly little
girl opposite, With the tight round eyes ! 1'don’t
see anybody here who looks like her mother, or
who seems 10 have charge of her.”

“Do you measn the matron fn blue, 8ir 1" aaked
the coloue), with emphasis, “That is Mrs, Jel-
fexson Brick, sir,”

“No, no,” sald Martin, “T mean the little gi:
like a doll—directly opp! "

“Well, sir " cried the colonel. “ZThalls M. .
Jefferson Byick."

Martiu glapeed st the colouels face, but he
was quite serlous, e )

. "hieqs my sonl! 1 suppose there will be a
_;;’Jung Brick then, one of these days?! said
nrtin,

“There are two {uung Bricks alroady, sir,"
returued the colonel, 170

The matron looked 50 uncommonly. Hke &
child herself, thut Martin could not help sayin
as much, “Yes, sir,” returned the coldnel, *bu
seme Institutions develope homan patur; others
retard 10"

s Jefferson Drick,” he observed, after a short
gilewee, in commendation of bis correspondent,
Yl ane of the most remarkandle men ip our
conutry, sin.”

This had passed almost in & whisper, for the
distivguishod genlleman alluded to =at on Mag-
tin%s other band,

LPray, Mr, Brick,” sald Martin, turmog to'
bim, aud neking & question more {or conversas
tion's sake than rom any feeliug of interest in
its subject, “who is that" he was golug to
“youug,"” but thought it prudent to esohow the
word—"*{hat very short gentleman yonder, with
the red nose " =1

!Thﬂtn'lu Pro—fessor Muilet, #ir," replled
Jeflerson,

“May 1 ssk what Le is Profeasor of 1" askod
Martin, . é

“Of cducitiop, sir,” said Jeflerson Brick,

wA sort of schoolmaster, possibly ™ Martio
ventuged to obserye,

vwHe is a man of ine moral elements, sirv, and
pot commonly endowed,” sald the war Gorres.
vondest.  “He felt it necessary, at the lust eleos
tion for President, to 1epudince and deyounce
pis father, who voled on the wrong interest,
He bas since written some powerfal pamphlets,
under the signature of ‘Buturb,’ or Bratus res
versed. He Is one of the most remarkable mon
lu our conutry, e,

*There teemn to be plenty of "em,” thought
Marip, “at spy rate,”

Poursulog bie inauiries, Mart'n found tha! there
were no fewer than four majors presdnt, two
colonels, ove general, and » captalo, f0 thas
could not Lelp thinking how mironily offlo

the Anerican militin most b and »
very much whether the officer commande
cucli othery or if they did not, where on esrth
the privates eame from, There secnied 10 by no
niun there without @ title; for thos who hsd not

tnined 1o mil tary honors were ollher doctars
rl'c:‘!‘cl;m?g'x un:unda. Throe very hard sud

v

aside, and passed, by two mcre geatlemen,




